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FOXY BLES ON HIS TRAIL.
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L GRANDPA: “Very well, boys, I'll play fox and "0““.‘-" with you. 2. GRANDPA: “Dear me, I'm leaving a plaip trail. | must stea) 3. GRANDPA: “Now i | don't fall off | shall just have time to get )
But you must go Inside and give me five minutes’ start. a march on those boys.” )
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4. BOYS: “Oh, dear! this is easy. See where the track d. 5. BOYS: “ ess! i . t- N PA: “ I- o
st e e w;"m e tracks en S: “Goodness! Has Gran’pa fooled us again ? GRANDPA: “Hello, boys ! - Come in now, dinner’s ready.

THE ARARAT DRUMMER RECITES A POEM.
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| = N FOR SALE
{'. o , : St JONES A CO\M'— FRESH
VETRINARRY HAMM
SURGIN .
A LuLy WO CAPTURED A GNU
DECIDED TO MAME A RAGOUT g SY
SAID THE GNU “LET ME LOOSE” \ 15 70 BusT
AND ILL TELL YOU SOME NEWS : NOo TRUST
NO BUST .
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